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large sheets of crimson satin, embroidered
with gold, covered them from the shoul-
ders to the tail, and descended nearly to
the ground.

All this splendour was admirable to be-
hold ; but I did not envy the curtained
occupants of the Rutt, as I saw its spring-
less frame jolted over the huge stones lying
across the road, whilst I reclined commo-
diously in my little travelling palankeen,
borne rapidly along by the hummalls or
bhoies of the Nuwaub.

Arab guards, horsemen, chob-dars, and
musicians, formed our escort; and glacl^
indeed, was I, when etiquette forbade the
advance of these people farther than the
entrance of the garden. The Rutt and
palankeen entered, and were received by
the chief eunuch, a handsome African,
richly dressed, who is said to enjoy, to an
eminent degree, the favour of his prince.

Beautifully situated, the garden is laid
out, with fine mangoe and guava trees,
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